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i The name of Rover is anticnt as time. The fa- 
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ot 4 mily began with the world, and continues unimpaired to 
1 | thisday. A few of us have settled in this vicinity, to 
illuminate and instruct its inhabitants. My uncle Jona- 
re than, who wrote you last: week, is the oldest of the name, 
be now living. My father dying when I was a child, left 
myself and brother Egbert to his care. The old gen- 

the tleman has educated us with parental fondness, and no- 
car’ thing, which his purse or kindness could do, was spared 
that to make us honors to his family. An ample fortgine has 





enabled him to give us all the advantages which applica- 
tion, books, and our own talents could offer. We have 
had the ablest teachers in all the various branches of 
learning. 

What we first obtained by compulsion, we soon be- 
gan to relish from taste, and for several years, it has been 
wo as much our /leasure, as our task, to gain every species 
of information, that might improve our morels or 
strengthen our understandings. 

One branch of knowledge the old gentleman declar- 
ed he would teach us himself, and for this he was per- 
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fectly fitted by all the advantages, which a sound under. 
standing and extensive observation could offer—I mean 
the knowledge of man. Ashe had travelled into every 
part of the world, seen men in every attitude, and their 
passions in all their combinations, he is a perfect adept 
in Human Nature ; and talks of men, and things, ina 
way, to convince all who hear him, that he has not lived 
in vain. Although he thinks that the times have dege. 
nerated, and is apt to look upon the dark side, yet he 
censures with so much justice, exposes error with so 
much candor, and warns with so much affection, that j; 
is impossible to enjoy his conversation, without deriving 
pieasure and instruction. He is both a scholar, and 4 
gentleman, and his speculations, besides being founde? 
in truth, have all the simplicity of nature, and all the 
embellishments of taste. He is the sincere friend of 
social order. He loves, defends, and patronizes the 
Good ; but is at the same time the implacable of 
fashionable folly, and licentious dissipation. TO. 
fligate receive no quarter, until they reform, and I neve 
heard him speak of a penitent, but with tenderness and 
affection. | 

He is a warm eulogist of the fair, and has taught us to 
reverence and admire them. He is not only their gal: 
lant, but their friend, and looks with supreme contemp\, 
upon those, who traduce their characters, or despise thei 
intellects. He considers it as pitiful meanness, to ag: 
grayate their faults, or to endeavor to lessen the inf 
ence of those, who give to society all its pleasures, and 
most of its improvements. If he ever points out thei! 
failings, it is because remonstrance will not answer, an( 
even then it is with the hand of friendship, which seeks 
to improve and not to injure. Age may have brought 
with it a few prejudices, but they are all on the side 0! 
wisdom. If he hates corsets it is because he thinks them 
absurd, and indecent. If he despises Conundrums itis 
beeause they are usually destitute of spirit or wisdom. 

As a moralist he is sound in his positions, and inter 
esting in their illustrations. If he is ever angry it's 
either at folly, or wickedness, the ove he abhors, and the 
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other condemns. He is sometimes gay, but more fre- 
quently serious. He carries the aspect of a man, who 
knows the misery of the evils, which he labors to correct. 
Benevolence beams from hiseyes, his silver locksare suré 
to command respect, and his discourse to win admiration. 
J advise all to read his papers; they will all be devoted 
to the improvement of manners, and to the service cf 
truth. If they sometimes make your readers soder, it 
will be ¢hezr fault if they do not make them Jdetter. Eg- 
bert and myself will occasionally give you a piece for 
the Casket. - We shall endeavor to show that if we have 
less experience than our uncle, we possess at least good 
intentions, and if our abilities are not equal to our zeal, 
our best efforts shall be devoted to your service. 

“ Age has not tamed our blood.’”? We shall visit 
wherever we can find access, and bring to the public all 
that may amuse or instruct them. If people will be 
foolish. it is not our fault. As soon as they mend, we 
will t€M of it with all our hearts. Thus, Mr. Candid, 
you know our history and design. We have several fa- 
mily anecdotes and pieces of family history which you 
shall have as our leisure serves. 

In the mean time I am yours, 
EDWY. 
-——— + 
FOR THE CASKET. 
FRIEND CANDID, 

Here are three of us, Pedro, Claudio, and Myseli, 
enjoying a most hearty laugh at the expence of those 
testy ladies and gentlemen, who were so {foolish as to be 
offended at my last letter. Our trio cannot boast that 
the midnight lamp has often twinkled on our studious 
fhizes. Our aim being to enjoy life, we frequently meet 
over a bottle, tell old stories, smoke our segars, and 
laugh at the follies of the world. My two friends, see- 
ing the effect of my last letter, have determined to wield 
the pen in the same cause ; we have not the vanity to 
suppose that our effusions will instruct, but we confident- 
ly hope they may amuse. Now, whether we raise laugh- 
ter against others, or are lauched at ourselves, is, to us, 
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a matter of perfect indifference ; like young Teucer, 
behind the shield of Ajax, we can launch forth our spor- 
tive arrows and silently witness their effect, fearless of 
the consequences. 

I should have written before, to thank you for admit- 
ting my last piece, but have been confined to my room, 
by a severe cold, which attacked me immediately after 
our last grand sleigh-ride and ball. You must know, 
friend Candid, that about three wecks since, a few of our 
old grey headed beaux, in conjunction with myself, pro- 
posed having a party, to be composed entirely of married 
people, old bachelors, and antiquated maidens. Accord. 
ingly about fifty invitations were given out; it was sug- 
gested, by Mrs. Lofty, that it would be improper to ad- 
mit any young folks, as they would interrupt the harmo- 
ny of the party. This did not coincide exactly with my 
ideas, but Mrs. Lofty had said it, and whatever she says 
is law tousall. Sheis the Mrs. Grundy of our town, 
and acts in the same capacity asa Bell-Weatt@r to a 
flock of sheep. Is any thing proposed, the question is 
immediately asked, “ what .will Mrs. Lofty say ?”—is 
any faux-fias committed, “ what will Mrs. Lofty say :” 
But to return to my story. The party assembled about 
3 o’clock, at the court end of the town, in quantity about 
twenty sleigh loads. We proceeded immediately to ap- 
point a muftz, or manager ; the choice fell upon Timothy 
Cynic, because he talks the least and drives the best 
horses; he at once formed the line, his own sleigh con- 
taining his Rib and two or three young Cynics took the 
lead. Next followed Solomon Lofty, Esq. accompani- 
ed by Mrs. Lofty. Solomon is the counterpart of the 
renowned Sancho Panza, and his lady the perfect model 
of a Dutch beauty. Next came Mr. Lobster and his pret 
ty wife, followed by Johnny Henpeck and his wife ina 
cutter. Though I was some distance behind, I could 
distinctly hear Mrs. Henpeck’s voice, for she has most 
excellent lungs, and a tongue—“ which will go for ex- 
ercise, whether she have aught to say or no.” Next 
came Jerry Clatter, and “ by the life of Pharaoh,” a more 


worthy fellow, never gave the word of command toa. 
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F norse. After him followed Mr, Patrick O’Brallagan, 
’ [he is generally and deservedly esteemed ; in him, to the 
| manners of a gentleman, are added all those qualities 
which conciliate friendship. Next came the Widow 
Worthy, “ brimfull of glee” as usual, and entirely un- 
* conscious of the remarks which some of the good-natur- 
2 ed part of the company were making on the shocking im- 

; propriety of her conduct, in taking with her an unmar- 
ried man forabeau. The remainder of the slcighs, 
loaded with all the stale belles and decrepid beaux that 
could be collected followed after: away we went, in high 
spirits, and arrived safe at the Hotel, in Claverack, with- 
out any other interruption than at the turnpike gate, 
where we were detained for a short time by Mrs. Hen- 
peck, who, being her husband’s treasurer, could not for 
some time get at her cash. After regaling ourselves 
with rum-sling and cider, we set out soberly on our return, 
| when it was proposed to have a game of mufti on the 
‘ ' road; accordingly Cynic started full speed, and we al] 
} followed pell mell. Such a scene has never before been’ 
witnessed in this part of the country. Gzilpin’s race was 
nothing but a dog-trot compared to this—the horses 
lew instead of running. The ladies screamed, the chil- 
ren bawled, the servants swore, till every Dutchman in 


2 


i the country believed us to be a set of lunatics just escap- 
4 ed from Bedlam. For my own part I was covered with 
: 2 cold sweat during the whole ride, but to my great sa- 
; tisfaction, we arrived safe at Hudson without having met 
A with any considerable accident, except upsetting two or 
. F three sleighs, in following the muitr over a log, and 
di } overturning a number of cows, which impeded our pro- 
” cress, 
. The bail commenced early in the evening, but the old 
~ | beaux, being heartily tired out with the ride, the most of 
r taem preferred regaling themselves with a glass of wine 
aud segars, to hobbling down a country dance ; of course, 
at great numbers of the ladies were left without partners. : 
¥ This occasioned creat murmurs which presently arose 
‘ ‘oa storm of reproaches, when a number of young gen- 
A tlemen entered the room, and selected partners from 
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among some young ladies, who had come, merely as 
spectators. For my part I was heartily rejoiced at the 
sight of these auxiliaric s, but the old ladies immediately 

retired from the room and threatened to return home, if 
steps were not taken to expel the new comers. Mrs. Lof. 
ty, Mrs. Lobster, and Mrs. Henpeck, were conspicuon: 
in expressing their resentment. Supper being shortly 
after announced, we for a short time cave up the ball. 
room tothe young folks, leaving express orders to the 
musicians not to play for them. However, they soon 
retired, being convinced that they were considered a; 
intruders ; after which harmony was restored and our 
dancing was continued till two o’clock, when we ds. 
persed. 

Although I expressed my satisfaction at first, on sec. 
ing these young beaux and belles enter the. room ; yet, 
upon consideration, I do not by any means sanction thei 
conduct, it was indeed insufferable that they should ap. 
pear among their parents and friends who are so muti 
older than themselves, when they must well know that 
their presence is disagreeable. It has been the custom, 
ever since the foundation of this renowned city, for chil. 
dren to be separated from their parents at all parties a! 
pleasure, and avery good custom it is. Nothing ca 
be more disagreeabie, to the icelings of a parent, than to 
see a son or daughter dancing with all the vivacity and 
agility of youth and high spirits; an enjoyment which 
age turns away from with disgust. Our young belle: 
and beaux should carefully avoid committing this faul 
for the future. If they visit these parties they shoul 
remain silent spectators, and they would, no doubt, derive 
much improvement from the sober amusement of thei! 


elders. BENEDICT. 
TEED > Gee 


Hor the Casket. 
Mr. Canpip, 

“ I pity that man, who can travel from Dan to 
Beer-sheba, and still cry all is barren.” So says Sterne, 
but I say, that man is most to be pitied, who can wander? 
through this unweeded garden, the world, and still crys 
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allis good. ‘There is no greater pleasure, under heaven, 
than in being able to find fault with every thing. It 
gives one a feeling of superiority, which is delightful. 
In this opinion, Iam joined by almost all of our sapient 
citizens. Every one is employed in discovering blem- 
ishes, in the moral or political character of their neigh- 
pors; and no set of people appear to be more happy 
than our Gothamites. If you will take the trouble to 
walk through the principal street of this city, you will 
see the citizens collected together in groups; inquire 
their business, and you will be convinced that it is sole- 
ly to find fault. Visit the drawing rooms of the ladies, 
hear the news, that is there circulated, and you will learn 
that their most important business is to find fault. In 
short, to such a height has this rage for finding fault 
arisen, that there are scarcely two neighbors in the city, 
who are not at swords points. Every house appears io 
be a battery, planted against the adjoining one; and 
every pane of glass is filled with a head, stationed on the 
look-out—every lady appears to be a second aunt Charity, 
And should any stranger, unfortunately for himself, ar- 
rive in the day time, his presence excites as much curi- 
osity as wWhilome did that of the poor Frenchman in 
New-York. Human Nature is seldom perfect; and it 
is very seldom indeed that the stranger escapes the lash 
of aunt Charity’s—tongue. His whole history is imme- 
diately known and soon circulated. He cannot appear in 
public without being pointed at, nor remain at home with- 
out being pestered by intruders. One subject has been 
peculiarly interesting to all classes, and that is, the af- 
fairs of the nation. This subject has convulsed the so- 
clety of Hudson for a number of years. In fact, it has 
been carried so far, (to their shame and disgrace,) that 
no democratic lady would visit a federal lady, and no fe- 
deral lady would disgrace herself by appearing in com- 
pany with a democratic ladyleaving their needles, they 
all engaged heartily in the warfare—nothing was heard of 
but the faults of their neighbors, of opposite principles 
in politics. But now, to their credit, this distinction of 
party is wern away. Greek was against Greek, and 
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Trojan against Trojan—every one appears to be engag- 
ed in the good old trade of finding fault with each other, 
without regard to party or religion. If this is not the 
proper way of enjoying life, I know not what is. 
Epwarp Testy. 
For the Casket. 


Mr. Canpip, 
I am extremely well pleased, that I am able to in. 


form the young gentlemen and ladies, but more especi- 


ally the ladies, the manner in which they may /uddicly 


make known the number of their correspondents. 

I observed jiast Sabbath, at the commencement of the 
afternoon exercise, a young person, who sat ina very 
conspicuous place, unfold a letter and pretended to read 
its contents. The person did not, however, appear to 
be very deeply interested, while perusing it; yet, by 
rustling, holding it up, and the like, seemed anxious that 
the spectators should read the superscription. 

Now, Mr. Candid, I know of no better way, by which 
the young people can make known the number of Iet- 
ters they receive weekly, than reading them In the meet- 
ing-house on the Sabbath. Butif this practice, (which 
is now confined to an individual,) should become gener- 


_al, I fear it will intrude upon the exercises of the day. 


To remedy this evil, it is resolved, that letter-reading 
shall commence immediately preceding the last prayer, 
that the people may be again recalled to their religous 
duties; that when the people return home, they may 
not only be greatly pleased with the novel exercise, but 
more determined to live a virtuous and religious life. 

FRIEND. 
——t SSS 
VARIETY. 


Foresight. In your undertakings, if you will be suc- 
cessful, let reason be the president of all your actions. 
Miscarriages are the effects of folly. Fools are unfor- 
tunate, because they never consider: and men general- 
ly make fortune greater than she is, and by their own 
folly increase her power. Foresight is the right eye of 
prudence. 
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Apollonian Wreath. 
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FOR THE CASKET. 
TO DELIA. 


Turn, turn, those eyes away, my love, 
Nor keep those ruby lips so nigh ; 

Those eyes might e’en a Stoic move, 
Those lips would make a Stoic sigh. 


Now take my hand and say adieu, 
For thus should lovers always part ; 
Adieu, sweet girl ; be kind, be true, 
Nay, weep not, I’ve a constant heart. 


Tho’ far from thee ’m doom’d to roam, 

I still shall think of former blisses ; 
Those sweet delights enjoy’d at home, 

Those beaming eyes, those melting kisses ; 
And should my heart, untrue to love, 

E’er beat for any other beauty, 
One thought of thee, thy pow’r shall prove, 

And call my truant heart to duty. 

OSCAR. 
—— 


YOR THE CASKET. 
Lines addressed to Miss ******, 


Reclin’d in sleep, as on my couch I lay, 
Enchanting visions floating in my mind ; 
Like all our joys too soon to pass away— 
Like earthly pleasures, leaving naught behind, 
Except the vain remembrance of delights enjoy’d 
With pleasure tho’t of, but by present pain destroy’d. 


But fix’d by memory’s sweet, deJusive pow’r, 
A form so fair as that my dream display’d ; 
Radiant and bright, tho’ seen but for an hour, 
Remains forever in my mind portray‘d. 
Unpolished verse, like mine, in vain essay’s 
My tho’ts t? express—this beauteous form to praise. 
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A snow white veil, in part, conceal’d 
Zealous it seem’d to hide each variou 
Impatient of this envious, thin disguise, 
Like fleeting clouds, obscuring summer skies, 
Enraged, I snatch’d and tore it from her eyes. 






Swift, swift, as thoughts, my dream dissolv’d in air ; 
Sleep left my brain—remembrance still is mince ; 
I yet beheld thy face, so sweet, so fair— 
Mistake me not—that beautious form was thine. 
P. 





— 


For the Casket. 
TO DELIA. 


While thoughts of thee distract my breast. 
And rob me of my wonted rest ; 
No cares invade thy peaceful sleep, 
No sorrows cause those eyes to weep ; 
And may thy sleep be peaceful still, 
Nor waking cares, nor dreams of ill 
Disturb by day or night thy rest ; 
I would not cause thy tears to flow— 
Make pale those rosy cheeks with wo, 
No, not to be forever bless’d. 


a \ 


OSCAR. 
— + we 
For the Casket. 
To yonder hitle Pig that grunts sq fileasingly 
In the manner of O***#** 


Pretty little grunting swine, 
Do not cease those notes of thine ; 
Beauteous coat and color’d so, 
Where do you intend to go? 
Nay, do not stir, I ill not harm you, 
Here is some food which sure must charm vot. 
Mayhap, rolling in distant mire, 
You may have left your aged sire— 
Go then, pretty little runt ; ¥: 
Only give one parting grunt. . 
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Is he near you in the mud, 

With his young and tender brood? 
Stay then, for a single moment, 

Be sure there is no harm or wo ment. 

Does he call again? well, once more, good bye, 

But pray, another single grunt, do try. 

BENEDICT. 
ERO GR 
FOR THE CASKET, 
LITERARY. 

Mr. CAnDipD, 

As I know you to be the friend of improvement, and 
_ ready to admit into your paper, just eulogy upon distin- 
' guished merit, I take the liberty to send you a few ob- 
' servations upon the examination that was held at the 
Academy yesterday. 

Mr. Smith has secured the confidence and affection 
of his students,and no one could have noticed them,while 
under his care, without acknowledging his superior pow- 

rsasateacher. The young gentlemen, in the langua- 
ges, gave the best evidence, of accuracy and improve- 
ment. The young ladies recited extremely well in Ge- 
ography—and in short, every part of the school exhibit- 
ed the most satisfactory proof, of attention on the part of 
the pupils, and of uncommon abilities on the part of the 
preceptor. I have never seen any school, in any ; place, 
appear to greater advantage. We were very much gra- 
tied with the dissipline of the school, it is k¢md, and EF- 
FECTUAL. 

The speakers did very well, and the writings were 
honorable to the industry of the scholars, and the skill 
of the young gentleman, who superintends them. 

We sincerely hope that Mr. Smith will gain some 
more solid advantages, for his unremitting attention, 
than praise—that tu his fame, may be added extensive 
patronage, and a compensation worthy of his exertions. 


We understand that the school will open again on 
Monday. 


a 
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Paito ACADEMICUS, 
Hudson, March 26, 1812. 








THE CASKET. 


Chitor’s @arret, 


Here we take our stand,” 
Ww here “ nought but Candour reigns.” 








We are enabled, by the favors of our obliging corres. 
pondents, to present our readers this week with an or igina 
Casket, which we confidently hope will amuse if it doe 
not znstruct. And, as Launcelot Langstaff informed the 
good people of New -York, in Salmagundi ; “ should any 
gentleman or lady be displeased with the inveterat 
truth of their likenesses, they may ease their spleen, by 
laughing at that of their neighbors.” 

¢ : Benedict” is greeted as a “right merry fellow ;”’ an 
as long as he continues to write with so much sfir; 
and good humor, he shall have free access to the pages 
of the Casket. His communication on “ Conundrums,’ 
shall have a place in our next. 

We hopc our readers will not “ find fault” with “ Et. 
ward Testy ;” if he Aas twitted upon facts, his inten. 
tions were, no doubt, : good. 

The history of “* Mr. » by * Claudio,” 
be attended to next week. 

The poetical contributions of “ Oscar,” “ Benedict,’ 

and “* P.” are entitled to the particular attention of the 
Editor. We hope that their leisure, as well as their in- 
clination, will enable them to become frequent and regu: 
lar correspondents. 

“ Cymphroneous” came too late for this number; he 
shall be attended to “ right soon.” 

“ Lines,” by “ Don-Lorenzo,” are received. 

ee 2225555 GP siti) aa 
MARRIED, 

At Athens, on Sunday evening last, by the Rev. M. 
Prentice, Mr. Allen Howland to Miss Barker. 
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